CHAPTER XV

THE PEACEFUL SUBURBAN RETREAT AT DACCA

For his Sadhana at this time, Vijaykrishna picked up
a quiet nook in the suburbs of Dacca. This was jungly
Gandaria, a sacred place, consecrated by the Mussalman
Fakirs. For an appreciation of what it had been then,
\u- must take a long backward stride and conjure up before
our mind's eye a place like the world's end-tracks, away
trom the dirt and dusty drifts of city life. It had then
none of those buildings it now contains, and an Asrani
situated in this very heart of Nature, naturally resembled
the Tapaban of by-gone India, where the dark tall trees
.md orchard-tufts used to "connect the landscape with the
quiet of the sky", where there were "the homely beauty
of the good old cause", "pure religion breathing household
laws", and life ran "glittering like a brook in the* open-
bunshine". To-day even in India, who can conccivi1 ol
man by his "fearful innocence" like the Saint of Assisi,
endearing himself to trees and beasts alike, moving about
amidst hares and soft-eyed gazelles, sleeping under UK1 vast
open blue of the endless sky, and drinking of the crystal
waters of the sacred river, pursuing God all the time as his
be-all and end-all? There was a time when in tin's
Gandaria Asram, the Master lived with his beloved
disciples, and under his sparkling glance that dwelt on them
bo kindly, the budding flower of their God-realizations
silently unfolded like the jasmine, and when the nectar of
the Masters sweet voice and the spiritual perfume of his
presence, gave salvation to trees and beasts alike. The
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